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10ST BATTALION
gsmn TELLS OF
- WAR'S EXPLOIT

Lieut. Arthur McKeogh Ar-
! rives Here With 44 Other
¥ Pershing Heroes,

i

X-“EVENING SUN"™ MAN

is Tidings to Colonel Brought
Relief to Americans Who
Were Trapped.

"Now tell me thin™ a Freach officer
id recently to a Oerman prisonsr just
ured at Bt Mihlel—the converan-
between the Frenchmin and ihe
an being repeated yesterday at the
h Liberty Loan headquarters by
of a group of Pershing's ofMcern
arrived here direct from Franoe
Wyesterday at noon (o help baost the lag-
Liberty Loan. *Tell me, do you
5 still have falth in your motio,
t mit UnaT ™

"Ter" anawered tlie German prisonsr
the Frenchman, & bit weakly “But

lon

-

Bome of the reasons why the Boche
Jooupled Yankee help with even the Teu-
% version of a personally owned
“Gott™ were easily apparent as one
jstenad (o the scraps of tales that came
the lips of the oMcers—forty-five in
they smoked their clgars afler
n at the Bankers b and
for & moment before hurrying into
atreets to try by parsonal effort to
the Fourth Liberty Loan over the

§ Jast Cat eof Battle.
They bad jusi come out of the foy of

fighting in Frunce, one of them mo
recently that it might almost be
he stepped directly from the ranks
the magnificent “Lost Battalion™ on
Island of Manhatitan. Seemingly It
“was only hours earller that America had
that the immwortal battalion had
iheen lost. surrounded. in the gloom and
ungle of the Forest of Argonne arnd
und agaln, yot here In" Manhatian was
ne of the lost band, a wound siripe on
arm, who a mement before had
ashore here from the deck of one
sof the speedient of ocean llners now in
“Government service.
+ And from hiv own lips, although he
not say 80 |1 20 many words, It was
that It was left to a one time
er on Tum EveniNa Sus to save
*“Lost Battallon” from annihilation.
The name of the lad—his years still
‘make it possible to speak of him nlmost
if he were a boy——is Arthur McKeogh.
lived at 42 BEast Ninety-third street
wWas a youthful newrpaper mam At
time the fArst Plattsburg camp was
by Gen. Leonard Wood. Immes
lely McKeogh went into tralning at
ttsburg. When he entered the war
#0L & commiission As Becond Lieulens
ot of Infantry and was sent to Camp
Jpton. Last April he salled for France
M8 one of the greater clty's own Seventy-
meventh Division.

Hurried Back Into Vighting.

He and his platoon for six weeks ware
Arras backing the Britlsh as reserves
nd then were sent Lo a sector of teir
wh in Lorralne. Next McKeogh was
ting near the Vesle and later on the
ﬁ::e. and after almost five months of
mervice he and his brother youthful
Fyeterans were headed wemtward nlong
; French road happlly toward merited
eft, when they were wopped In the
roadway, ordered about face, and hur-
¥ied back iInto the fghting in the
Argonne,

It was thers, in the last few days of
1he month just passed, that the first of
bis great moments came to him amid
ihe shadows and almost Impenetrable
pinderbrush of the forest. Happenings

5o fast Immediately after that on

n early day In the present month-—

oung aAs October, 1918 still is—a su-
perior American officer was feeading the
famished lad with wheat cakes, and
while hurrying off the saviors of tha
*“Lost Battallon" which the New York
boy had braved hell to fetch, was alap-

ng McKeogh on the shoulder and may-
ng, “And now If you're able, or whether
ou are or not. report this morning at
prepared to leave immedlately for
home. Thanks and good luck to you.
#ir, and do what you can for the loan'
* Yesterday Lieut MoKeogh and the
Awo score or more oMcers who had Just
Arrived with him gave dozena of words
%o pralsing the magnificent bravery and
fighting qualitles of what one of them
spoke of affectlonate!ly am the “pants
‘makers and buttonhole waorkers” in New
York's own Seventy-seventh Division, to
one word they gave about thelr personal
#xploits. But partly from McKsogh and
mostly from others (n the group the
story was learned which told how the
_\"Loll Battalion” was found agaln,

Battallon Outstrips Division.

A part In the big twenty mile push
first was played by the “Lost Battalion®
n the night of September 25. With
Ajor now Lisut.-Col Charlea W.
WWhittiessy urglng the soldlers onward
the battallon advanced all day on the
$4th, hivouacking that night In & German
trench line known as the Tirpits, and
heading onward and onward the next day
snd the next and next. 8o fast did Whit-
tlesey make them peg along through tha
fachine gun storm which the retreating
Clarmans sent back that the battallon
poon began (o outstrip the American
@tvision to its left. The “Lost Battalion”
had reached and pasmed L'Homme Mort,
the ravios In which France first pro-
nounced the motio of Verdun, “They
shall not pase™ and still went anward,

McKeogh, by this 1ime a First Lleuy-

crawled Into the thick underbrush in the
Eathering night, avolding the open for-
est tralls becaure the Hoche knew too
well all the woods paths and enfiladed
them. But a0 denss wan the under-
growth that McKeogh, when he came to
n path at daybreak, declded, becaure of
the need for speed, to risk everything In
& dash along the trall

Almost Immediately, upon turning a
band, they came face to face with twe
German oMocers, Ons ecalled “Kame-
rad!” and Munson yelled over Me-
Keogh's siioulder “Kamerad hell I and
the three Amaerfoan Iads levelled &t the
Germann.  Mcileogh reated hin auto-
matic revolver on the branch of a bhush
for stendiness and firsd at the first Ger-
man ofMcer, trylng to hit him In the
mouth,

“And did your™

asked
McKeogh yertorday,

the reporter

Bollet Hits Between Eryen.

“No” he sald, "“The bullet went high,
al least o little bit. 1t hit the first Ger-
man between the eyes and he dled In-
siantly of heandache. The other turned
and disappeared Into the underbrush,
We stopped only to take a snapshot of
the dead officer—I've gout the negative
with me—and to search him for any-
thing that might be useful to the In-
telllgence Division,

“Then the three of us ducked back
luto the undergrowth and followed the
compass.  Some time, 1 forget exactly
when, we almost atumbled Into a funk
hole—a sort of Individual trench—with
the heads of two or three Germana
showing near the edge of the hole. We
separated a little to try to erdw! around
the hole, but had crawled only a litle
way when we came on another Mun
funk bole.

* ‘Bpread out and beat It 1 maid to

Munson and  Hirschkowits, or msome-
thing llke thar, And 1 Just about
had  started when, sowle, there was

| nothing but air hensath my feet and I

| "prawled to the bottom of & third funk
ou Frenchmen have the Americans with ' hole,

“I landed on wsomething soft and
opened my eyes to find that my legs
were straddling the“heck and shouders
of & Hun. Standing right in front of
me, within touching distance, was an-
otker German soldier, and all three of
us, the Germans and mymself for a seo-
ond were oo surprised to speak. T don't
know German, but somehow 1 thought
of Weber and Flelds, and the only thing
I could think of to say was, ‘Gott! Was
ist loaY

Killa Twe More Germans,

“YWas fst Joa™ the German soldler
standing  opposits me repeated In a
duead sort of way, and for a moment we
stased Al sach other, the Hun beneath
my sputtering all the time and trying to
heave me off his neck and shoulders.
Then, | wuess my braln functioned an
lnnu'l.t quicker than the brain of the
Helrnle staring at me, for I got out my
sutomatle and  planked him  twice
through the face., Hs dropped with a
grunt, and then 1 shot downward be-
twean my legs Intc the back of the
German | was straddling and killed him.

“1 scrambied out of the hole then and
ran hell bent through the brush. At the
top of an incline where the woods ware
n little more open 1| stumbled over a
mot or rock and #lithered headlong
down & long incline. At the bottom was
a plle of leaves. 1 burrowed |n them
&nd lay there, all in, until 4 o'clock In
the morning. It was about 7:30 o'clock
In the morning when I reached the quar-
tern of the ("olonel who was to recelve
my despatches telllng that we needed
help,

“ “When did you eat lasm ™ the Celonel
yeiped at me as ] trisd to tell him
everything at once, and 1 told him my
iast food wws some days before. two
days, T think. He wouldn't let me talk
aAny mmore then, Lut- nlanked me down
before a plate of wheat cakes and coffeo
In his quarterm, and every time 1 tried
1o talk he'd Jjump me,

“UBhut up' he'd yell ‘That's the way
with you new young oMescs from civll
life. you don't learn how to nbey orders.
1 distinctly tell you to shut up and you
don't. Bhul up and eat.’

Pralse for His Companions,

“Then when he'd seen my despatehes
and everything was going shipshape 1
braced him again. He turned on me
like a bulldog, but when he paw 1 was
full of grub he listened, So 1 told him
that all I wanted to say was that Hirsch-
kowitz and Munson were a couple of
damn fine kids and ought to be recom-
mended for the D, 8. . or something. 1

Luas yory tred. Now it youre avie or| CERMAN SURGEONS

morning at « prepared to leave
Immediataly for home.' That was the
detall be had for me, 10 start on the
metant toward this regular man's toawn,
with the reat of this grotup that's here
new to boost the loan.”

“And where did you get the wound™
Lieut. McKeogh wan asked, the chevron
on his right arm showing that a Hoole
had potted him.

“Oh, yen,”" he wald. an If recalling a
detal] of alight Importance. “That t.me
In the trall in the woods when I plunkcd
the German ofMcer between the eyea Iy
fired &t the mame Instant and ripped me
through the arm. ™

Which completed a detall lacking (a
MoXKeogh's simple necount of his atrug-
Ko through the woods—the [tem taat
throughout most of the time he was
siruggling againet Hoche and nature
his left arm was torn and bieeding

Hea has ten days furlough haere, an
almo have the officers who accompanied
him, before they resume active doties

home folks, whome arms and legs are |
not torn and hloody, Jo make the siight |
exertion of changing their perfectly good
cash Into the Liberty bonds. which are |
Just another form of Uncle Sam's money.

The Bond Roesting PDand.

Here's the complete ot of the bond
booating band of Pershing's men who
will try, until the drive ends, Lo get the
home folkm to show something besldes

a casval (nterest In the conflict:
Ldeut.sCol. Carl H. Muller, infantey ;
Becond Liesut. Remsen B, Ostrander, (p- |

fantry ; First Lisut. B J. Dashisll, 118th
Infantry | Capt. Paul P. Goold, 32sh |
Infaniry : Capt. Roy M. Houk, 14/th In-
fantry ; Plret Lieut. Thomas P Jov-e, |
Fifty-ninth Infantry . First Llieut, Arthur
McKeogh, 308th Infantry ;. Capt rank
L. Culin, Thirtleth Infantry ; First Lieut,
Fhilip T. Willlams, 1434 Infantry ; Fiest |
Lisut. Oraland D Runnels, 1440 Infan-
| try: First Lieut. Paldwin Robertson, |
| 3824 Infantry: Second Lieut. Paul M. |
Royer, 1034 Infantry: First Lieut. Ber- |
nard . McLaln, Btghteenth Infantey .|
First Lisut. Lewis E Snydor, lrrfnntry'.:
Second Lisut Maxie F. Willlams, Thirty.
ninth Infantry; First Lieut. Martin M.

Crane, 380th Infantry: First Lieut,
Charles O. Francls, 315th Infantry.
First Lisut. Winfleld H  Scott: PFirst

Lieut. Harold D, Krafft, 34%th Infantry ;
Becond Lieut. John F. Craft, 126th 1In-
fantry; Capt. Robert E. Lee, 115th In-
fantry ;. First Lisut. Thomas L. 'Con-
nor, 114th Infantry ; Capt. McNeu! Swa-
sey, Infantry . First Lisut. Charles S
Ahadle, Beventh Infantry ! ¥econd Lieut. |
E. N. Btevenson, 113th Infantry ; Second |
Lieut. James Cooper. 110th Infantry .|
First Lieut. Louls E Snyder, 1461h in-|

fantry; First Lieut J. H. Courtney, |
| 312th Infantry: Firet Lieut Frank K
Mitehell, 3334 Infantry: Pirst Lieut |

Ehrick B. Kilner, 310th Infantry : Firmt

Lirut. Walter J. Harngrover, 3824 In-
fantry : First Lieut Francis \W. 'asne,
334th Infantry: Second! Ldeut. Foster

B. Randle, 135th Infantry ; Major Curtls
G. Rorebec. Infantry: First Lisut, |
Casper W. Hahnel, 103d Infantry . Firs
Lieut. Earle H. Erp, 35151 Infantrs;
Second Lieut. Harold Leedy, 3534 Infan-
try: Second Lieut. Charles 1. Green,
1334 Infantry: Second Lleyt William
J. Emtih, 129th Infantry . Second Lieut. |
Harold D. Wilmeth. Fourth lnhnlry:i
Second Lieut. Junlus B. Powell, Siaiy-
fAtst Infantry ; Becond Lieut. Edgar M.
Haas, 311th Infantry: Becond Lieut, |
Americua R. Norment, 328th Infantry; |
Second Lieut. Charles G. Cooley. I14th

infantry ; Capt. C. C. Rutledge, 115th
Infantry.

$50,000 IN OFIUM SEIZED,
international “Hing's" Q-nr‘.rn‘

Belleved to Be In Pltisburg,

Pirraarno, Oct 16.—Discovers of what
they belleve to be the headquarters of
an International “oplum ring” was sn- |
nounced by Federal oMcials to-day after
& raid upon m bullding in which $50,000
worth of opium wns selzed. John . |
Goodman and Harry Jacobs were ar- |
restad. 1

Correspondence melzed, Government |
Agents mald, indicnted ramifications of a
oconsplracy extending over the entire
Fast. Most of the oplum, they sald, had
been smuggled from China througl Can-
ada

Chirago Heglsters BTH.00:,
Cuiracn, Oct. 18 —Registeation  in

don’'t know where they are now. but
wherever they are I'm for them, hook,
line and ainker.

“EANL right, mald the Colonel to me,

Chlcagn for the November eluctions to-

talled G78,003, with 385,868 men nnd
189,336 women, About 150,000 Chivago
men are away from Chicago In the nringy

‘and now listen: I've gat another detall | #nd the navy or working in war indus-

for you' 1 pretty near groaned, because | tries,

Authentic Stories Bring In Big |

ffiermans,

But Inatead of loafing they will Eive | Capt.
their furleugh time largely to ask the | wounded

| ner™

TORTURED WOUNDED

Liberty Loanas.

Capt. A, B Dugmors of the Hritlsh
army, A speaker at the "nion Leaguoe !
Club’'s  Liberty Loan rally yesterday,
browght an avalanche of subscriptions
when he told of the cruelty practiced
upor. a eaptured British oMeer by the
The story waas told to Capt.
Dugmore by his brother, who was re-
lensed recently from a Cerman prison
camye,

The ofMeer hitd his leg amputated by &
flerman surgeon who refused to permit
any one to ald the wounded man In
mounting a4 fiight of stalra 10 his bed
immedifely after the operation A
wentry waws poated to see that no one ex-
tended mld, after. the vietim had fsllen
down the stalrs In an effort to negotiate
vhem,

of

Dugmors told another
British oMecer who had hlﬂI
woLnde ripped open by A Uerman sur- |
geon’'s thumb every three days i

Samuel W. Fairehlld, head of the |
ciub's special war commitiee, presided
at the  rally, TrafMe on FiIfth avenue
at Thirty-ninth street was shut off for |
two hours while It wans In progress. The
Foliew Gles Club and the band from the
land battleship Tecrult In Union Square |
furnished music. The rilly closed with !
the singing of "“The Star Span:led Ban- |
by Miss Rita Formia. |

Ohle Cares for Stafe's Wounded. '

CoLusnr -, Ohle, Oct. 16.-—Wounded |
Otlo sodiers from oversean will be |
carel for by the State of Ohio while |
convrlescing at the Swate School for the
Ieaf here, tiov, Cox and military au-!
tharities announced o-day M hwer con- |
VAlSICINE hospitals are (o be sxtablished '
in Lima, Dayton ang Cloclnnatlh

R1LR00,000 011 Fire at Seattie,

Spatrig, (vt 140l valued at §1.-
BOOOND was hurned to-day on the Great
Northern Rallway Company's pler at
Emith Cove. Daumage to the pier and
olher property brought the total loss
clnse ta §1.8040 000

———

You Can Go The
Overcoat Limit

Here, $35 to $100

F you're one of those

super-squeamish men,

who likes his break-
fast served from a silver
tray with Limoges china
on anembroidered
Madeira cloth, choose
n Stein-Bloch Orercoat at
$50, $75, $100, the limit
of buxury.

If yon simply seek a
woolly - warm, cuddly - soft
Overcoat of spruce fit, top |
tailoring and cosmopolitan
stvle, choose n Stein-Bloch
Orercoat, at $35, the limit of

ralue.

Only here can you get that !
.'I:thrrr"nrlislr‘.\' of needle, |
knack and know-how, which |
makes Stein-Bloch the Com-
manderwithouta competitor,

JOHN DAVID
Srev-Brocon SmarrCuomies !

Li':liﬂl'
L

tenant and adfutant, hind stationed run-
ners at regular Intervals along the line
1o keep In communication with the units
which the battallon so ranidly was uu[-l
stripping. But late one day, while tryv.
Ing to get word {ram Major Whittlesey
back to hia sguperiors Lleut MeRKeogh
Tfounid that his Post No. 10, a cemetery, |
on the line of communiestion had been
wiped out.

On the morning of Beptomber 29
Major Whittlesey told MeKeogh to take

fAve French machine gun tewnms sng tey
fo restare the humsn break in the line
At Post No, 10, McKeogh and his men
erawled 10 the cemelery and tried tn

CArry out thelr orders, Lut cume o close
1o being overwhelmed by muperior rier-
man forces that his doughty Major had
1o call him oY Hy now the roar and
barking of machine guns on the “Lost
Battallon's” left Lexan to convinee them
for the first time that they really were
Yiost

Neleets Twe Muanuers,

“Helect two runners” Major Whittle-

Bey mald to MeKeonh, “aod try to gm
back thraurl the lerman lnes ' |
Wiereupon  Licut. M <sogh  pleked |

put & Manhattan garment worker e e
Hirschkow!lis apd one Jnck Munmson 1o
Ragompmny him back on the mecmingly
hopeleas trij, for reinforcementa ¥y
RY¥YS 3nd nights | ereafier MeKeogh,
Krschhowitz and Munson lived hours
It were eple,
With

: : compeass 10 guide them, thorl
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Itisi’t

how many Bonds
you’ve bought,

I’s how much money and
credit you’ve got left.

If you still have one available dollar, if
you haven’t borrowed to the point of incon-
venience to buy bonds, if you haven’t bought
bonds till it’s going to pinch you for the next
six months, then you absolutely haven’t

- done your duty in the present situation.

Don’t “hold out” on the boys in
, France!

Don’t hold back the cartridges
from some man on the firing line!

There are three days left

R .

We in New York have got to raise a
thousand million dollars in those three days.
All you have is needed. All you'll earn in
the next six months is needed. Go to your

bank and borrow! -

The names of the patriots are being in-

scribed in letters of gold forever on the

Honor Roll of the Fourth War Loan. Step

up and be counted.

Double Up!

Hurry Up!

This space contributed to winning the war by the following members of the

YARNS AND ART GOODS TRADE

Bernhard Ulmann Co., Inc, M. H. Frank and Company
Campbell Metzger & Jacobson Carver-Beaver Co.

Herx & Eddy, Inc.
Paulson Linkroum & Co.
Albert Rau & Co.

Louis Robison & Bro., Inc.
S. A. Salvage

F. A. Strauss & Co.

Tolar & Hart

Toy & Wilmerding

The Waitzfelder Braid Co.

Yarn Clearing House

S
o your UTMOST
IIBERTY LOAN COMMITTEL

Second Federal Reserve Distric
120 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY
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